
SICK WOMAN HAD

CRYING SPELLS

Restored to Health by Lydia
E.Pinkhamf Vegetable

Compound.

Enhsut, Pa. I wu til ran down and
weak inwardly. I had female trouble
li u i f 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 I and nervous feelings

ana my bead both-
ered me. I would
often have crying
tpella and feel aa if
I was not safe. IfM I heard anyone com-in- e

I would run and
lock the door so they
would not sea me.

... - I tried several doc-
tors and they did not
help me so I said to
mv mother 'I men

I will have to die aa there is no hem for
me. She got ma one of your little
books and my husband said I should try
one bottle. I stopped the doctor's
medicine and took Lydia E. Pinkhara'a
Vegetable Compound. It soon made a
change in ma and now I am strong and
lo all my work." Mrs. Augustus
Bauqhman, Box 80, Enhaut, Pa.

Why will women continue to suffer
day in and day out and drag out a sickly,
half-hearte- d existence, missing three-fourt- hs

of the joy of living, when they
can find health in Lydia . Pinkbam s
Vegetable Compound?

If you would like free confidential ad-
vice address Lydia E. Pinkbam Medicine
Co., Lynn, Mass.

PARER'6
HAIR BALSAM

A tollat preparation of rnttlRalpi to eradicate damdruC
For RMtorins Color and

Bwulr toGra y or Faded Heir.
on. and 1.00 at Dmyrl.ta

The Smile of Fortune.
His Wife (in Intense excitement)

Albert, did you know the Nabors' home
burned to the ground this morning?
Isn't that perfectly terrible?

Hub (who speaks nnd then thinks)
Nuw, thot was pure luck.
Ills Wife Why, Albert, I'm sur-

prised at you; what do you mean?
But Albert had Just disappeared

Around the corner of the shed with the
parlor rug over his arm nnd a beating
Vtensll In his hnnd, muttering some-
thing under his breath which sounded
auspiciously like "houseclcaulng."

THIS IS THE AGE OF YOUTH.
You will look ten years younger if too

darken your ugly, grizzly, graj hairs by
sing "La Creole" Hair Dressing. Adv.

Never Thought of That.
Professor Well, Emily, I've won

that hundred gallons of gasoline from
Jones. He wagered It against my
Shakespeare first folio that I couldn't
get ten miles per gallon, so I put five
gallons In the tank and we've done
over flfty-flve.- "

Emily But, Henry, dear, where ore
we? Night Is coining on, nnd however
ehall we get back with no gas?

Professor Gracious I I never
thought of that I Judge.

COVETED BY ALL
but possessed by few a beautiful
bead of huir. If yours Is streaked with
gray, or Is harsh and stiff, you can re-
store It to Its former beauty and lus-
ter by using "La Creole" Hair Dress-
ing. Price $1.00. Adv.

An Astonished Creditor.
"Well," said the old man the other

day, "I have been 47 years in the busi-
ness, and can say what very few men
can after such experience. In all that
time, my friend, I never disappointed
tut one single creditor."

"Bless me, what an example for our
young mercantile community," replied
the person address; "what a pity
that one time occurred, now was It?"

"Why," responded the old gentlemun,
I pand the debt when It became due,

and I never In all my life saw a man
o much astonished."

This Difficult Age.
Gallant Major It's glad I am to see

ye about again, me dear lady; but
what was It that was troubling ye?

Convalescent I was very, very ill,
tnajor, through ptomaine poisoning.

Major Dear, dear, now I What with
that an derlllum tremens you never
know what to eat or drink nowadays.

Punch.

Speak well of yourself. Your ene-
mies will do all the hammer wielding
that Is necessary.

Nerves All On Edge?
Just as nerve wear is a case of kidney

weakness, so is kidney trouble a cause
of nervousness. Anyone who has back-
ache, nervousness, "blues," headaches,
dizzy spells, urinary ills and a tired,
worn feeling, would do well to try
Doan's Kidney Pills. This safe, relia-
ble remedy is recommended by thou-
sands who have had relief from just
such troubles.

A Missouri Case
Mrs. HermanSchaefer, 3361 Man-

hattan Ave., BL.
Ixmis, Mo., aays:
"I suffered foryears from kidney
complaint. At
times my back
pained so badly, I
could n't do the
Isaac housework. I
often became so
tired and exhaust-a- d

that I fell down.
My health was
taavtna- - me dav by
day and I was In miserable shape. Af-
ter doctoring and trying- - medicines
without beneflt, I used Doan's Kidney
mils. They permauently cured me."
' CetDeaa'te Aar Store. tOeaCoa

DOAN?S VidiKt
rOSTER-MILBUR- CO. BUFFALO. H.Y.
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The Hidden Power

Most of us never learn what
great powers He undeveloped
within onr mind and body. We
go through life working at about
fifty per cent pressure. Unless
there come a crisis which calls
out to duty the last ounce of
bodily strength and the most
acute mental energy, we go to
the end of life's string knowing
not how much of the Creator's
gift we have neglected and let go
to waste.

"The Real Man" Is the story
of a young fellow who bad the
good fortune to face a real crisis
when he was twenty-fiv- e years
old. It called out his entire re-

serve of strength and courage.
For 25 years there existed a
smug person, hide-boun- soft,
shrewd. Then came the blow-of- f

1 The real man stepped out
of that smug disguise and
showed the stuff that was In
him. It was great stuff, too.

All of you will enjoy "The
Real Man." It will entertain.
It will provoke serious thought.
It may lead you to examine the
Inside of your shell of life In
search of the real man or the
real woman. It may help you to
discover a way to work at higher
pressure than fifty per cent
nnd If you do, you'll know the
secret that has made men fa-

mous throughout the world's
history.

TIIE EDITOR,

CHAPTER I.

Bank Cashier and Society Man.
It was ten minutes of eight when J.

Montague Smith had driven his run-
about to its garage and was hastening
across to his suite of bachelor apart-
ments in the Elncald terrace. There
was reason for the haste. It was his
regular evening for calling upon Miss
verda Rlchlander, and time pressed.

The provincial beatitudes hnd chosen
a fit subject for their Illustration in
the young cashier of the Lawrence-vin- o

Bank and Trust. From his earliest
recollections Montague Smith hnd lived
the life of the well-behave- d and' the
conventional. He had his niche In the
Lawrencevllle social structure, and an-
other in the small-cit- y business world,
and he filled both to his own satisfac-
tion and to the admiration of all and
lundry. Ambitions, other than to take
promotions In the bank as they came to
him, and, eventually, to make money
enough to satisfy the demands which
Xoslah Rlchlander might make upon a
prospective son-In-la- had never trou-
bled him. An extremely d

young man his fellow townsmen called
htm, one of whom it might safely be
predicted that ho would go

on his way to reputable middle
life and old age; moderate in all things,
Impulsive In none.

Even In the affair with Miss Rlch-
lander sound common sense and sober
second thought had been made to
stand In the room of aupersentlment.
Smith did not know what It was to be
violently in love; though ho was a
charter member of the Lawrencevllle
Athletic club and took a certain pride
In keeping himself physically fit and up
to the mark, It was not his habit to be
violent in anything. Lawrencevllle
expected Its young men and young
women to marry and "settle down,"
and J. Montague Smith, figuring in a
modest way as a leader In the Law-
rencevllle youngest set, was far too
conservative to break with the tradi-
tion, even if he had wished to. Miss
Rlchlander was desirable In many re-
spects. Her father's ample fortune had
not come early enough or rapidly
nough to spoil her. In moments when

his feeling for her achieved its near-
est approach to sentiment the conser-
vative young man perceived what a
graciously resplendent figure she would
make as the mistress of her own house
and the hostess at her own table.

Smith snapped the switch of the elec-
trics and began to lay oat his evening
clothes, methodically but with a cer-
tain air of calm deliberation, inserting
the buttons In the waistcoat, choosing
hose of the proper thinness, rummag-
ing a virgin tie out of its box In the
top dressing-cas-e drawer.

It was in the search for the tie that
he turned up a mute reminder of his
nearest approach to any edge of the
real chasm of sentiment: a small glove,
omewhat soiled and use-wor- n, with a

tuy rip in one of the fingers. It had
been a full' year since be had seen the
glove or its owner, whom he had met
only once, and that entirely by chance.
The girl was a visitor from the West,
the daughter of a ranchman, be had
understood ; and she had been stopping
over with friends la a neighboring
town. Smith bad driven over one eve-
ning in his runabout ,to make a call
upon the daughter! of the house, and
had found a lawn party in progress,

lth the western visitor as the guest
fn honor.

an acquaintance

i . . ..
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as can be achieved in a short social
hour had followed. At all points the
bewitching young woman from the wil-
derness had proved to be a mocking
critic of the commonplace conventions,
and had been moved to pillory the
same In the person of her momentary
entertainer. Some thrills this young
person from the wide horizons had
stirred In him were his only excuse for
stealing her glove. There remained
now nothing of the clashing encounter
at the lawn party save the soiled glove,
a rather obscure memory of a face too
piquant and attractive to be cheapened
by the word "pretty;" these and a
thing she hnd snld nt the moment of
parting: "Yes ; I am going back home
very soon. I don't like your smug mid-
dle West civlllzntlon, Mr. Smith It
smothers me. I don't wonder that It
breeds men who live and grow up and
die without ever having a chance to
find themselves."

Some day, perhaps, he would tell
Verda Rlchlander of tho sharp-tongue- d

little Western beauty. Verde and all
sensible people would smile nt the
Idea that he, John Montngue Smith,
was of those who had not "found"
themselves, or that the finding by
which he had understood the Western
young woman to mean something radi-
cal and upsetting could In any way
be forced upon a man who was old
enough and snne enough to know his
own lengths nnd breadths nnd depths.

He was stripping off his cont to dress
when he saw two letters which had evi-

dently been thrust under the door dur-
ing his absence nt supper time. One of
the envelopes was plain, with his name
scribbled on it in pencil. The other
bore a typewritten address with the
card of Westfnll Foundries company In
its upper left-han- d corner. Smith
opened Carter Westfall's letter first
and read It with a little twinge of
shocked surprise, as one reads the story
of a brave battle fought and lost.

"Dear Monty," It ran. "I have been
trying to reach you by phone off and
on ever since the adjournment of our
stockholders' meeting at three o'clock.
We, of the little Inside pool, have got
It where the chicken got the ax. Rich-land- er

had more proxies up his sleeve
than we thought he had, and he has
put tho steam roller over us to a finish.
He was able to vote 55 per cent of the
stock straight, nnd you know what that
means: a consolidation with the Rlch-
lander foundry trust, and the hearse
nnd white horses for yours truly and
the minority stockholders. We're dead

dead nnd burled.
"Of course, I stand to lose every-

thing, but that Isn't all of It. I'm hor-
ribly anxious for fear you'll be tangled
up personally In some way in the mat-
ter of that last loan of $100,000 that I
got from the Bank and Trust, You will
remember you made the loan while
Dunham was away, and I nm certain
you told me you had bis consent to
take my Foundries stock as collnteraL
That part of It is nil right, but, as mat-
ters stand, the stock isn't worth the
paper it Is printed on, nnd well, to
tell the bnld truth, I'm scared of Dun-
ham. Brlckley, the Chicago lawyer
they have brought down here, tells me
that your bank Is behind the consolida-
tion deal, and if that is bo, there is go-
ing to be a bank loss to show up on my
paper, and Dunham will carefully cover
his tracks for the sake of the bank's
standing.

"It is a hideous mess, and it has oc-
curred to me that Dunham can put you
In bad, if he wants to. When you made
that $100,000 loan, you forgot and
forgot for the moment that you own
ten shares of Westfall Foundries in
your own name. If Dunham wants to
stand from under, this might be used
against you. You must get rid of that
stock, Monty, and do It quick. Trans-
fer the ten shares to me, dating the
transfer back to Saturday. I still have
the stock books in my hands, and I'll
make the entry in the record and date
It to fit This may look a little crook-
ed, on the surface, but it's your salva-
tion, and we can't stop to split hairs
when we've Just been shot full of holes.

"WESTFALL."
Smith folded the letter mechanically

and thrust it into his pocket Carter
Westfall was his good friend, and the
cashier had tried, unofficially, to dis-
suade Westjfall from borrowing after
he bad admitted that he was going to
use the money In an attempt to buy
up the control of his own company's
stock. Smith was thinking of the big
bank loss and the hopeless ruin of
Carter Westfall when he tore the sec-
ond envelope across and took out tho
inclosed slip of scratch-pape- r. It was
a note from the president and it was
dated within the hour. Mr. Dunham
was back in Lawreneevllle earlier than
expected, and the note had been writ-
ten at the bank. It was a curt sum-
mons ; the cashier was wanted, at once.

At the moment, Smith did not con-

nect the summons with tho Westfall
cataclysm, or with any other untoward
thing. Mr. Watrous Dunham had a
habit of dropping In nnd out unexpect-
edly. Also, he had the habit of send-
ing for his cashier or any other mem-

ber of the banking force at whatever
hour the notion setxed him. Smith
went to the telephone nr.d tailed up
the Rlchlander houa. The prompt

ness with which the multimillionaire's
daughter came to the phone was an
Intimation that his ring was not entire-
ly unexpected.

"This Is Montague," he said, when
Miss Rlchlandcr's mellifluous "Main
four six eight Mr. Rlchlander's resi-
dence" came over the wire. Then:
"What are you going to think of a man
who colls you up merely to beg off?"
he asked.

Miss Rlchlander's reply was merciful
and he was permitted to go on and ex-

plain. "I'm awfully sorry, but it can't
very well be helped, you know. Mr.
Dunham has returned, and he wants
me at the bank. I'll be up a little later
on, if I can break away, and you'll let
me come. . , . Thank you, ever so
much. Goodby."

The Lawrencevllle Bank and Trust,
lately installed la its new marble-veneere-d

quarters, was only four squares
distant. As he was approaching the
corner, Smith snw that there were only
two lights In the brink, one In the vault
corridor and another In the ralled-of- f

open space in front which held the
president's desk and his own. Through
the big plnte-glas- s windows he could
see Mr. Dunham. The president was
apparently at work, his portly figure
filling the padded swing-chai- r. He had
one elbow on the desk, and the fingers
of the uplifted hnnd were thrust Into
his thick mop of hair.

Smith had his own keys nnd he let
himself In quietly through the door on
the side street The 's

chair stood In Its accustomed place la
the vault corridor, but It was empty.
To a suspicious person the empty chair
might have had its significance; but
Montague Smith was not suspicious.
The obvious conclusion was that Mr.
Dunham bad sent the watchman forth
upon some errand; and the motive
needed not to be tagged as ulterior.

Without meaning to be particularly
noiseless, Smith rubber heels on tiled
floor assisting was unlatching the
gate In the counter railing before his
superior officer heard him and looked
up. There was an irritable note in the
president's greeting.

"Oh, it's you, at last, is it?" he
rasped. "You have taken your own
good time about coming. It's a half-ho-ur

and more since I sent that note to
your room."

CHAPTER II.

Metastasis.
Smith drew out the chair from the

stenographer's table and sat down.
Like the cashiers of many llttle-clt- y

banks, he was only a salaried man, and
the president rarely allowed him to
forget the fact None the less, his boy--

mv. $M Sk l,Tf, n"W$

"I Am Not Going to Do What You
Want" .

Ish gray eyes were reflecting Just a
shade of the militant antagonism in
Mr. Watrous Dunham's when he said :
"I was dining at the Country club with
a friend, and I didn't go to my rooms
until a few minutes ago,"

The president sat back in the big
mahogany swing-chai- r. His face, with
the. cold, protrusive eyes, the heavy
llpsnd the dewlap lower law, was the
face of a man who shoots to kllL

"f suppose you've heard the news
about Westfall ?"

Smith nodded.
"Then you also know that the bank

stands to lose a cold hundred thousand
on that loan you made him?"

The young man la the stenographer's
chair knew now very well why the
night-watchm- had been sent away.
Smith saw the solid foundations of his
small world the only world, he had
ever known crumbling to a threatened
dissolution.

"You may remember that advised
against the making of that loan when
Westfall first spoke of It," he said,
after he had mastered the premoni-
tory chill of panic, "It was a bad risk

for him and for us.".
"I suppose you won't deny that the

loan was made while I was away la
New York," was the challenging

"It was. But you gave your sanction
before you went East

The president twirled his chair to
face the objector and brought his palm
down with a smack upon the desk-slid- e.

"Not" he stormed. "What I told
you to do was to look up his collateral ;

and yoa took acap judgment and let

J ne lrtlW
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I

him have the money I Westfall la your
friend, and you are a stockholder la
his bankrupt company. You took a
chance for your own hand and put the
bank in the hole. Now I'd like to ask
what you are going to do about it"

Smith looked up quickly. Somewhere
insldo f him the carefully erected
walls of use and custom were tumbling
In strange ruins and out of the debris
another structure, formless as yet, but
obstinately sturdy, was rising.

"I nm not going to do what you want
me to do, Mr. Dunham step in and be
your convenient scapegoat" he said,
wondering a little In his Inner recesses
how he was finding the sheer brutal
man-coura- to sny such a thing to the
president of the Lawrencevllle Bank
nnd Trust. "I suppose yoa have rea-
sons of your own for wishing to shift
the responsibility for' this particular
loss to my shoulders. But whether you
have or haven't, I decline to accept It"

The president tilted his chair, and
locked his hands over one knee.

"It Isn't a question of shifting the
responsibility, Montague," he saKl
dropping the bullying weapon to take
up another. VThe loan was made la
my absence. You have taken the bank's
money to bolster up a falling concern
in which you are a stockholder. Go to
any lawyer in Lawrencevllle the best
one you can find and he'll tell you ex-
actly where you stand."

While the big clock over the vault
entrance was slowly ticking off a full
half-minu- the young man whose fu-

ture had become so suddenly and so
threateningly Involved neither moved
nor spoke, but his silence was no meas-
ure of the turmoil of conflicting eme
tions and passions that were rendlnf
him.

"I may not prove quite the easy
mark that your plan seems to prefig-
ure, Mr. Dunham," he returned at
length, trying to say it calmly. "Just
what are you expecting me to do?"
. "Now you are talking more like a
grown man," was the president's crusty
admission. "You are In a pretty bad
boat, Montague, and that is why I sent
for you tonight."

"Well?" said the younger man.
"You cna see how It will be. If I

caa say to the directors that you have
already resigned and if you are not
where they can too easily lay hands on
you they may not care to push the
charge against you. There is a train
west nt ten o'clock. If I were in your
place, I should pack a couple of suit
cases and take it That is the only
safe thing for you to do. If you need
any ready money " ,

It was at this point that J. Montague
Smith rose up out of the stenographer's
chair and buttoned his coat.

"If I need any ready money, " he
repeated slowly, advancing a step to-
ward the president's desk. "That is
where you gave yourself away, Mr.
Dunham. You authorized that loan,
and did It because you were willing to
use the bank's money to put Carter
Westfall In the hole so deep that he
could never climb out. Now, it seems,
you are willing to bribe the only dan
gerous witness. I don't need money
badly enough to sell my good name for
it I shall stay right here In Lawrence-
vllle and fight It out with you 1"

The president turned abruptly to his
desk and his hand sought the row of
electric bell-pushe- s. With a finger
resting upon the one marked "police,"
he snld: "There isn't any room for
argument, Montague, You can have one
more minute in which to change your
mind. If you stay, you'll begin your
fight from the inside of the county
Jail."

Now there had been nothing in John
Montague Smith's well-ordere- d quar-
ter century of boyhood, youth, and
business manhood to tell Jilm how to
cope with the crude and savage emer-
gency which he was confronting. But
In the granted minute of respite some-
thing within him, a thing as primitive
and elemental as the crisis with which
it was called upon to grapple, shook It-

self awake. He stepped quickly across
the Intervening space and stood under
the shaded desk light within arm's
reach of the man in the big swlng-chal- r.

"Yon have it all cut and dried, even
to the Betting of the police trap, haven't
you?" he gritted, hardly recognizing
hla own voice. "You meant to bang
me first and try your own case with the
directors afterward, Mr. Dunham, I
know you better than you think I do
you are not only a crook you are a
yellow-livere- d coward, as welll Yva
don't dare to press that button I" .

While he was saying it, the president
had half risen, and the hand which
had been hovering over the bell-push-

shot suddenly under the plied papers
In the corner of the desk. When It
came out it was gripping the weapor
which is never very far out of reach In
a bank.

The next Installment tells you
how Mr. Dunham got the sur-
prise of his orooked life. And
J. Montague Smith came to know
quickly the value of using all
his latent power.
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KILL THEM by using

Stearns' Electric Pasta '

Vt1 Atrmitim In f t
Sold everywhere 23c and $1.00 '

U. S. GOVERNMENT BUYS IT

WE WANT AN AGENT
IN YOUR LOCALITY v

to represent ne this Summer We will pay Ton
0 per day for selling three of onr regular CM

Dreascuulng Systems with courae of dress,
unking for 113.75. We guarantee satisfaction
wllto ererr sale Write for particulars.

THE RUSSELL COMPANY
12H Grand Ave. Kansas City. Me.
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Daisy Fly Killer1, '

Haaoue somcks. tie oa mls ave.. skooklyn, h. v.V

BLACK
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ky CUTTER'S UCKLIQ PILLS

Wrtte for booklet ndteXfmoaMa
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KILMMa MbB.BllaaalaBBMIIa Br tl s" Mervauvsj rille,
Umudt Injector, but Cutter! tlmptett udMroaintt.
Tb cuperiority of Cutter products Is due to over IS
yean oi iprcUIUlng In VACCINSS And SERUMSonly, insist oh Cirm'a. XI woUaiuu
stler dfrect.
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Friend of the Animals.
Burnum and Bailey's success In

rearing rnre anlmnla of the Orient
while In captivity Is prlnclpnlly due to
tho extraordlnnry magnetism and af-
fection of one called Andrew no one
ever heard his last name the giraffe
man. He has traveled all over Africa.
Animals love him. A few years ago
when a monkey was maimed In the
circus and was to be killed, Andrew
Interceded, saved the monkey's life and
nursed him back to health. The mon-
key Is now Andrew's shadow. Among
his other small pets, each of which has
some special cause of gratitude to the
kindly trainer, are a blind dog, a house
cat, a parrot, a chicken nnd a white
rat. Wherever he sits they tnke pos-
session of his lap, shoulders and knees,
and talk to him and Andrew talks
back. They all seem to understand
him perfectly.

WATCH YOUR SKIN IMPROVE

When You Use Cutlcura The Soao to
, Purify and Ointment to Heal.

On rlslne and retiring eentlv smear t'

the face with Cutlcura Ointment Wash --

off
'

Ointment In five minutes with Cutl- -
cura Soap and hot water. Continue '?

tms treatment xor ten aays ana note
the change in your skin. No better
toilet preparations exist.

Free sample each by mall with Book.
Address postcard, Cutlcura, Dept. I
Boston. Sold everywhere. Adv.

Stenographer Too Radiant.
The elder Swift, founder of one of

the great Chicago beef concerns, hated
to see women working in bright
clothes, according to a man who once
labored for the Swift concern. There
happened to be a stenographer at the '

works, however, who houcrht nil the
.lstiwl .nlttiAnl cli n iaiiIiI ii 1 1 inniriul lra

a combination of a merry-go-roun- d and v

Via nB.j4 'I

JHUOl
One day the elder Swift caught sight v

'nf her. TTa railed hla itnKlntnnt
I'U'hn la tlirtl'' ha nclrnri
"Why, that's Mr. Blank's stenogra-

pher."
"How much does she get?"
'Twenty-fiv- e a week."
"Dock her."
"I'm afraid she'll leave."
Swift shot a glance at his assistant,

before he answered :

"If she don't," he said, "dock herl
again." Earl Godwin, in Washington!
Star.

IMITATION IS SINCEREST FLATTERY
but like counterfeit money the Imita-
tion has not the worth of the orlglnaL
Insist on "La Create" Hair Dressing--It's

the original. Darkens your hair In
the natural way, but contains do dye.
Price $1.00. Adv.

Helping the Laundress.
"I declare to goodness, I have got the.

bnckache so today I just can't lift that
tub," said the laundress, as she looked
at It on the bench In the laundry.

"Why lift Itr asked John.
"And how do you suppose I am

going to get It emptied?" asked the
laundress, sarcastically.

"Siphon It out." said John.
Then he went to a closet where oifje

nnd ends were kept, found a piece
rubber tubing, filled It with water, 1.

then, holding both ends, placed or..

in the tub ana trailed the other r .,

the sewer opening in the tioor. in m

moment the water was running
nicely, while the laundress etoiy.x with
her mouth open, wutching ho.v tusy
It wa.

In Line. .

"What sort of a sjow curve are you . 1

lobbing ovw there t" ..

"We've finished lutsobal! practice for
tho day." mmwerwl the heid of the
Kcpnui. "This l boiublnx practice, old
top."

When Your Eyes Meed Care
Try Murine Eye Remedy

No Bmimlni fy Comfort to osot ea
irogitiile of ttialL Write rr Vrse By Book.
taUiUAB BSM ilaULUX Oil CiliOAtaO


